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The Life', and Dead) \- 

Bul\ hi'ue too few to rate my leave of ym, ’ •>? 

When the tongue? office '^©uldibtf jpijociigilii fii i • 1 

To breath th* aburldanedoioor of the heart. 

Cau.Tby griefeisbuE thyal^neef^atfme. 

Bui. Ioy abfentjgriefe i s prelent for that time* 

Cau. What i s fixe Wiftters,they are quickly gone I • 
BuhCto men in joy,bwtgriefe makes onehoure ten*. n.,j 
Cjau, tad it atravedjthat'tboa takeft fdrplealure. 

Bui. Myheirtwillffgfc, when I mifcaM it fo 
Which finds itaninfarcedPilgrimage* . . : k 

Gaum . The fallen paffage oniby weary fiepe 
Efteeme a foyJe, wherein thou art to fet 
The precious ie well of thy.'hoihe returne. 

Bui. Oh whocanhblda.^reiii'his hand 
By thinkingon the frofty \Caucafm i i 
Or cloy the hungry edge of appetite. 

By bare imagination of a feaft ? : 

Or wallow naked in .December fnow 
By thinking rbrophmtalMdke Summers hefafif 
Oh no, the apprehenfion ef the good 
Ciues but the greater feeling to the worfe : 

Fell forrowes tooth, doth ever rankle more 
Thenwhenit bites, but lanceth not the fore* 

Gan. Comc,come (my fonnej)flebriug thee oh thy way 
Had I thy youth, and caiifc, I would not flay* - 
Bui . Then Englands ground fare well ;fweet Coyle adieu, 
My Mother, and my Nurfe, which beares me yet : . . 
Where ere I wander, boaftofthis lean, <• ^ 

Though baniih’d>yeta true+borne;Englifhtnan.', finis 
:&'! rrwl bid sonV bnaUfov-m:.} nbo f kv. Ji 
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of 

Aunt. I brt>ught high;Hereford.( if ypiftqaU him l*o } 
But to the ne^t high way, ^dthpre n * . 

Rich. And fay, what ftore of parting teares were Hied ? 
^ww.Faith none by me : except the Northeatt wind 
Which then blew bittpifly ^gjan^ quriace^. ' ; 

Awak’d the, fleepy ifh^jafojaqd. jf^py fibfnce -, muo ,~t 
P id. grace our hollqty- dJc’ril \0 

Rich. What laid our Co fin when you parted with him? 
.Farewell: & for my heart difdained that ray tongue 
Should fo prophane the word, that taught me craft 
To counterfeit oppceffiqq qf^.griefc, ^ ' /; w VoV 
That word feem’d buried, aqnw fi^rpwcs grave. 

Marry, would the word farewell, had lengthen’d houres ? 
And added yceres to his Ihort banilhment. 


“ • * *■ •• v ’ y v v y ** ^ w: ft »4 v % y V «,•# A. ft * •• * ^ ft ^ 

He fhouldhavehada-yQlu^qf g#ew.ds r j 

Pm / 1 ft* »f rk Km Ua /) h 


But fince it w o u 1 dnot ,.lte a_4 
Rich. He is our Co fin (Co fire) 
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When time fhall call him home froa^rBaniihment^^ 
Whether our kiniman come to fee his friends, 
OurfeIfe,and Bujby , Bagot liere and (fretne 

fS U/am,* d L.’ . /^* ^ rt * » ^ ^ I _ ^ ^ : * - --- « 


W hat reverence he did throw away on flaves ; . 

Wooing poore Craftdmen,with thecraft of fmiles, 

And patient under-bearing of his Fortune, — -l . 

banifh their atfe&s with him. 

Off goesdiis bonnet to an dyfteiywench, tAYV'j > 

A brace of Dray-men hid God fpeedhim well. 

And had the tribute of hiis Yuppie knee,' ' 

With thankesray Countrime.n^y Loving friends. 

As were our England in reuerfibn his, 

HiW 

Gj.y VtUJtov gone^nd with him $c$4tafedfendits 
Nou for the Rebels, whjch Jand cut in Ireland, 
Expedient rrunnage mu ft-bemadfe myLjegc 

fa (LKtfchcrr meaafcs .> . ‘ 

For their aduani^aedi y^Mbigfeil^oitoflfef- wifi 
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Rich. 


